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come ſo. CONNER: that it's 4 


| KR 25 2 be without one; for ht. 4 
Mans Work be never ſo 
compleat and beautiful, and the Author bim- 


Jalf in newer ſo great Repute and Eſteem, 


yet if he wentures to appear, and commit his 


Labour to publick, Cenſure, without Apolegi- 


Sing. for hit Undertaking, either þ y 4 


of Preface, or an inſinuating Epiſtle #0 bis 


Rp) REFACES are, \of lat be- 
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The PRE FA CE. 


4 . of the . ay 1 New Wri 


err of the- Age, Sand. conſequently. the Cen- | 


ſure of every Man's private Judgment; 
for now-a-days ewery petty Scribler turns 
Satyrizer and Reformer ; ; and every ram 
and illiterate C oxcomb, that, perhaps, is 
not worth half 4 Grain of Wit, thinks 
binſelf endued with the Talent of 4 Cri- 


1485 upon him to cenſu ure and reprove him. : 


Aud all, Todo to Gs bis Tale: of | 


$ „ 


lac 


bi "Twas to 2 the "Mouths of theſe ſnar- 
5 ing 'Curts, ' that "the Author penn 'd this 
5 : He never deſig ud one at the 
Compoſe 19 of * theſe © Poems, but re- 


1 td N - beving nothing but 


. Ina: ; 4 


| tick; and ſo, right or wrong, falls foul | | 
en an Author, and, juſt at be pleaſes, 
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0 to 5 lend them into thi open World 


theix g 


The PREF ACS. „ 

bir Jom Innocency and nat ide Simplicity 

40 recommend them : But, upon the „ 

Perun of my Bockſeller, (who wary 

X gravely told "me, what an haxardous EU. 
terprixe 1 e and has FIL per- N 
f ed in my De ſign, I ſhould unavoidably {5 

Fall under the Cenſure of every mean and Ii 
pitiful Blockbead, without I ſcar d and af 
frighted them by 4 bold Defiance in ]. 
4 Preface) 1 readily. comp yd with bis De 
frre; not that I wou'd haue any one b 
judge ſo meanly of my Vnderſtanding, ar 
that the Fear of ſuch © 4 Set of Men; e- 
hy as they are, can male any Impreſſion 
upon me; for (Thanks to my Fate) I an 
not ſo ſoft mouth d, but I can ſnarl, and 
grumble, ( and bite too upon /' Occaſion ) 


as well as they; nor ſo mean ſpirited, 
but J can ſbem as much Reſentment, . when 
NO to it, ar 12 of them. "nl 


B Shether my Bookſel "wa upon this 


Advice, bad not more Regard to hig wit 
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fem ibe Reality of what be aſſerted, I 


ſhall leave 10 the Judgment of my. Res- 
Ader: Not that, by this, I would ſeem to 


Aer any Excuſe to hide the Faults of the 
enſuing Poems, for I am conſcious * their 
many Defebje: and Failures ; yet, 1. hope, 


ale Eaſineſs and Simplicity of their Style, 


#be Iunoceuey F their Language, that Can- 
dour and Generoſuy with which they were 
Naſt compaſed, aud the good Intent and De: 


Ven of their Publication, will, if not - 


geber, yet in ſome Degree, ſcreen" them from 


wh 6 they would be liable. to. 


he, ates, it l 5 required * 
1 give ſome. Reaſons for the Publication 
F them; and how a Work of this Nature 
dare appear Abroad without the Proteciion 


of ſome Great Lord, or otber 3 


| Perſon at the Head of it. Why, th 


Truth it, I thought it would be both he 


; eulen 7 75 3 e 


that bard Cenſure aud 2 which other 


as the 


FF 


fe bREFA OK 


per nous and impertinent,” and thit ir wn = 


rather tire, than uny wiys divert an % 
tertain my Readers, 7 that I war uni 
ling 10 give Them, or hit Lotd(hip, any: | 
—_— Trouble upon That Actonnt. IN 


As for their Publication, indeed I know 
not bow to offer any FREY for I am 
100 ſenſible of their Deficiency and Un- 
correfineſs in ſeveral Places: But being 
Originally compos'd for the Entertainment 


' of the Fair Sex, whom the Author has 


4 pertienlar E fleem- and” Veneration for 
and ſome urgent Affairs not allowing m. 
Time to finiſh und eompleat what I had 


propoſed, ( for I deft gu d ſeveral more of 


this Kind ) I thought it would be unjuſt 
7% keep from them that which war pri- 
marily deſign d for them, and to which 
they have a peculiar Right and Claim, 
ollowing Pages will teſtify. And 
if 15% Furt 'of theſe Poems be ſach, as 
afford the leaſt * on and Entertain- 

ment 
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Te rrEFACk. 
went to that Sex, ſo as f: 10 merit thei 
feen and:-Hpplasſ; + ſeal think | „ 
Habe well rewarded; nor ſhall, © & be. at 
all ſollicituust what Opinion the - reſt f the. 
World ſhall Pleaſe 10 have of th 2 
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Liberty ! Thou 28 ſweeteſt thing, 
Thou n Darling of the greateſt 
[King ; 
Thy heav'nly Offspring, and thy lovely Name, 
Thy Worth moſt mighty, and immortal Fame; 
My Muſe in Ecchoing Lays ſha}] now rehearſe, 
And ſhew thy Grandeur in immortal Verſe; 
| 3 ; Tho“ 
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In all the Joys his happy Dwelling grac d; 
Tho all Delights his peaceful Mind poſſeſs d, 
And ev'ry Senſe with ev'ry Joy was bleſsd; 


Or ever center'd in his peaceful Breaſt. 


; Tho , Man, a all God's Creatures Lord x was 
| 18 [raw'," 


> 
* 
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| | | When firſt this 15 90 ſpacious Orb was fram*d ;, 


Who, tho' by Heav'n's propitious W was placd 


Vet without thee, how loath'd had been his State, 
How vain thoſe Joys which did around him wait? 
How mean & abje& Slave wou'd he've been own'd, 


And liv'd in Bondage, tho with Honours crown'd > 
'T was thou complear'dſt his Happineſs begun, | 
And mad'ſt him reign with Tar n more great "I | 

| [nown i 
Than ll thoſe other Joys he then polleſt, 
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TO/THE | 


* 1. N G. 


On His heithen nk Throne; 


Auguſt the iſt, 1714. 


| Ail! mighty King, of vaſt and great Renown , 
A bright Example for the Britiſh Theor 


Your Royal Virtues, and Triumphant Deeds, 

As well at Home, as in the Martial Fields, 

Have long fi ſince eccho d thro' this Weſtern Ille; j 
Which quickly caus'd a mighty Joy in all; 
Expetting, ere twas long, thy potent Hand 
Wou'd ſway this Scepter, and command this Land. 
Long have we wiſlh'd ; but, ah! as long! in vain, 
When you, as Head, ſhou'd o'er this Nation reign. 


Þ 2 3 But 


. 
But now tis come, : auſpicious Hour is come; f | 
*And Mighty GEO RYE aſcends great England's - 
[ Throne. ' 
| Long may you reign, with Peace and plenty 
[crown d, 
And all the Bleſſings which your Throne ſurround, ' 
Long may you Rule in, Triumph this our Land, 


Till Death, too haſty Death, your Life thall end. 


= 


U 


I D E L: 1 4-8 


Multa diuque tuli. Ovid. 


. 
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Y ſweet Fidelia, tell me why 

Thou doſt my fond Careſſes fly. 
Why thus diſdain my paſſi nate Love, 
And make my Fondneſs fatal prove. 

& Why all Intreaties prove in vain & 

Why thus repuls'd with cold Diſdain. 

Has ſome proud Fop, in gay Diſguiſe, 
Attract'd the Luſtre of your Eyes? . 
And by a gaudy outward Shew, SI 
Beguil'd that Love, unſought by few? 5 


U * ; 
* 


88 


" Has ſome "I Youth, with artful Tongue, 


| Betray'd each paſſionate Motion? 
Or ſome rich Miſer's tempting Ore, 


Enſnar'd that Heart, ſo free before? 


So free to every Zealous, Kind, 


And Fervent Motion of my Mind. 


So free to ev'ry fond Deſire, 
Each ardent Flame, and youthful Fire. 
So free, that nothing e*er can be 


More welcome to my Love and me. 
Ahl! cruel Maid; but, ah! as fair, 


$ As fair as Heav'n n's bleſs'd Angels are; 


D' y' think Tl] mourn at your Diſdain, 
And ſee my Paſſion prove in vain? | 
D y' think PII tamely fee that Heart, 
(of which I once poſſeſs'd' A Part) 


| Giv n up to ſome gay Youth a Prey? 
And ſee him wanton all the Day, 


In your young, tender, ſportive Arms? 


And fee him rifle all your Charms ? 
Or let him baſely triumph o'er 
That matchleſs Prize I won before? 


— 


COT: 
ts, ru diſpoſſeſs my Riv-Foe, 
Or ſend his Soul *mongſt wand' ring Ghoſts below. 


PIl either make my Joys compleat, 
Or die, my ſelf, Love's Victim at your Feet. / 
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Let ev*ry "ou attain his Happineſs, | 
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ET th' ambitious and the factious Gros, 
'B Let who Wealth and Honour * pur- 
| " fue; 
By F raud and Treachery, 
Deceit and Flattery, _ na; 
To Grandeur's Top aſpire, 
Till they can ſoar no high'r, 


Nor cheriſh more their unreftrain'd Defire, 23 


His 1mag'nary, Bliſs; 
So long as my F delia loves, 
Loves me alone, and conſtant proves, 


— 


"Y 


a 
© I ner ſhall envy their propitious Fate; 
| Nor would I'change my happy State 
For all the Joys their fancy'd Bliſs can give; 
For greater can ne'er receive; 
Nor ſweeter Bleſſiags know, 
Than ſhe alone is able to beſtow. 


The higheſt of m Ambition ſhall be 
To fall a Sacrifice 
Jo her victor ĩous Eyes; 
And e'er adore her as my Deity. 


To her I'll dedicate my Lays: 
To her III ang, 
My Numbers bring, 
And with repeated Ecchoes ſound her Praiſe. 


Her matchleſs Charms PI trace thro? ev ry Line ; 
With Art unknown, my poliſh'd Verſe ſhall ſhine 3 
And ſo, like her, it ſhall be all Divine. 
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To ay blend Adrediog me 
from the Love of Fidel 
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And note let my free Friends adviſe, 

Or let them blame, "tis all in vain ; 

Too feeble they to break the Ties, 
When Love's Beauty make the Chain. | 
Chreech, Hor. Epod. xi. 


* 4 


| In vain, my Friend, you labour to remove 

| Love's head-ſtrong Paſſion from my ſmitten Heart, 

Or lay the Raptures of its pleaſing Smart. 

Love's the ſuperiour Paſſion of the Soul, | 

And triumphs ſtill without the leaſt Controul? 
Reigus over all th* Endowments of the Mind, 

. Knows no reſtringent Laws, by none confin'd: 


k LL your Perſwaſions will ſucceſsleſs prove 5 
5 


And where it centers its Imperial Sway, 
Not Strength, nor Reaſon, can its Power allay. 


Look back on diſtant Ages paſt and gone; 
8 F rom the firſt Product of kind Nature's Womb; 
You'll 


1 


„ 
You{ll find the wiſeſt Mortals were not fre: 
From what you cenſure and condemn in me: 
Love triumph'd o'er their Learning, Art, and Wit, 

And forc'd their boaſted Reaſon to ſubmit. 
Nor cou'd the braveſt Warriours of old, 

From great Alcides, to Achilles bold, 

With all their vaunted Strength and Art, oppoſe 
His pow'rful Armies, and his num'rous Force: 
But gave up all to his triumphant Hand, 

Nor dard they murmur at his high Command. 


Love conquer'd thoſe who'ad all the World ſub- 
[9v'd, 


And laid whole Armies rev'lling in their Blood. 


Reflect, my Mavius, how oft you have ſaid, 
As we have walk'd in the refreſhing Shade 
Of yonders fragrant Mead, by Poplars made. 
* Thrice happy Egon, bleſsd with ſuch a fair, 
* So bright a Nymph, even beyond Compare: 
* Sure greater Joys. no Mortal can receive, 
Than ſuch a Charmer can both yield and give: 
** Was I poſſeſs d of her ſurprizing Charms, 


" Cou'd [ but ſport and wanton in her Arms; 
s „„ - 


RX 


(2) 
« Was] but born to ſuch a happy Fin, 


& To be exalted to ſo high a State ; 
5 Tho” half the Globe was my 3 Share, 
I'd part with all for ſo Divine a Fair, 


Tn * ſoft — you wa your Thoughts 
Lexpreſs, 


And the ſweet Raptures of her Charms confeſs. 
Iour Praiſe wou'd then my gen'rous Flame approve, 

And own the Conduct of my virtuous Love. 

And wou'd-you have me? Mwvius, muſt I then 
On my paſt Oaths and Vows reflect again? 

And null that Faith which I ſo oft have fore 

For to maintain, Ten Thouſand times and more? 

O, don't perſwade me! Do not egg me on, 

And make me baſely to my Ruin run! 

I cou'd as. ſoon deny the Pow'rs Above, 

As prove Unjuſt and Faithleſs to my Love. 
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The Dream. 


Hlete meos Caſus, 


—— 
— 


Ovid. 


. 
— _ 


. 


| SI within a cool refreſhing Shade, 
By Laurel, Jeſſamin, and Ivy made, 


Reflecting lay upon my wretched State, 
And all the Mis'ries of my hapleſs Fate; 
A grateful Slumber on my Eye-lids preſt, 


And all my Senſes lay difſolꝰ d in Reſt: 


But my vex'd Soul, with ſtrange Confuſions 
| [fraught, 
Surprizing Objects to my Fancy brought. 


Methought I walk'd in a delightful Mead, 


| 
| 
; 


Where wanton Kids with ſportive Lambkins fed: 
Its tender Graſs was mix'd with Lilly ſweet, _ 
And the young Dazy preſs'd beneath the Feet: 
The moſſy Banks which on each Side were plac'd, 
Tue lofty Pine and ſpreading Poplar grad: 


Three rows of Beach in equal Order ſtood, | 

Fed with the Current of a Chryſtal F lood. 
But what did moſt my wond'ring Eyes invite, | 

And fill my Soul with exquiſite Delight, 
Was an Alcove, ſo delicate and fine, ; 
As ſhew'd its Product to be of Art Divine. 
It ſtood within a large adjacent Grove, 
Where Gods, of old, indulg'd their wanton Love. 
| Pleas'd with the Sight, with eager Haſte I flew, 
This glorious Mirrour of Delight to view. 
There beaut'ous Objects my charm'd Soul amaz d; 
And Jon each with equal Pleaſure gaz d. 
Upon the Top there ſtood, of poliſh'd Stone, 
A ſtately Image, which with Luſtre ſhone. 
The fineſt Painting on the Boards I ſaw, 
As Tongue cannot deſcribe, nor Pencil draws 
There Venus fat, attended with her Doves ; 
And round her Chariot were ten thoufand Loves, 
Amongſt the Crowd the winged God I ſpy's, 
His golden Qui ver hanging by his Side; 

From which he drew the keeneſt pointed Dart, 


And fix d it deep in a Young Virgin's Heart = | 


The wounded Maid cou'd not from Tears refrain, 
Tho' inwardly ſhe hug'd the pleafing Pain. 


. Oppoſite to this I caſt my wondring Eyes, 
And ſaw contending for the Golden Prize 

The beauteous Three; in the ſame order plac'd, 
As when Mount 14's happy Top they grac'd. 
Naked they ſtood , their Charms expos'd to view; 
Which both my Wonder and Amazement drew 
Impartial Paris in the midſt did ſtand, 
Holding the Golden Apple in his Hand; 'J 
Unable to adjudge, nor did he know | | 
On whom the Noble Preſent to beſtow :' | | 
Each Goddeſs's Charms ſhone ſo amazing Bright, ; 
As equally oblig'd his Raviſh'd Sight: 

But overcome with Beauty's conq'ring Eyes, 
= adjudg'd to Venus th' Immortal Prize. = 


But as I gaz'd with Admimation round, I 
And ev'ry Object moſt delightful found,; i" 
I faw a Perſon whoſe Seraphic Face, 1 
At firſt declar d her of Cœleſtial Race. 1 
Such awful Greatneſs i in her Looks appear d, 
My Ca ome Soul confeſy'd ſhe Fear d 


But 
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But I grove, as I did nearer moe; 


When, oh! as Trembling, I advancetl nigh, | 
And WE her with a curious "Eyes & 


An Aſpect full of Beauty, and of Love. 


Eternal Youth adorn'd her Lovely face: - 


Eternal Youth attended ev'ry Grace. 


The Fair Alemena, whoſe bright ſparkling Eyes, 


Drew down the ſmitten Thund'rer from the Skies; 


N'er look'd fo Beautiful, nor ſpread ſuch Charms; | 


When graſy'd ſhe lay within his fiery Arms. 


Long time 1 gaz d, when from her Seat ſhe roſe, 


And to my view did all her Charms expoſe. x 


My Soul ſcem'd Raviſt'd at the pleafing Sight, 


80 like a Goddeſs did ſh' appear, ſo Bright. 


She made up to me with a ſeeming Air 


Of Youth and Gaiety, but ſurprizing Fair. 
Approaching” near, ſhe call'd me by my Name, 
And ſmiling, ask d me whence and how I came 


| Within this Place, this Paradiſe of Bliſs, 


Where none dare enter but Love's Votaties Z 


I went to ate a ſuitable Reply; 


* 


a5) 2 
© fins "was Fidelid, my lovely Fairy 

I knew ber by the Treſſes of her Hair: 
5 The ſprightly Looks and vigour in her Face, 
Join'd with a Noble Mein, and matchleſs Grace, & 
: Quickly « declar'd, and told me who ſhe was. 


Gods! with what kn Was my Soul lat | | 
What ſweet Confuſions roll'd within my Breaſt | 
I ftrove to graſp her in my longing Arms; 
But, oh ! not able to withſtand her Charms, 
My raviſh'd Soul in dire Amazement ſtray'd: 
5 ſtrange Diſorder o'er my Senſes play'd. 
My drooping Spirits loſt theix vital Het; ED 
My feeble Pulſe began at ey ry beat 1 
To looſe her Force; a ſuddeti Chillneſs ran 
Through all my Veins; by turns my strength * 
For to Decreaſe; unable to Controul, 
The dire Emotions of my ſinking Soul. 


| 


* 


And now, by too Sublime a Joy poſſeſt, 
1 fell, and ſinking claſp'd her to my Breaſt, 
The Nymph encompaſs'd with a mighty Grief, 
| With Pleaſure ſtrove to give my Soul relief: 


Io she held me faſt, and es Aroak'd my Face "+ 
My languid Cheeks Teceiv'd a ſptightly Grace: : 


| A ſudden Joy poſleſs'd my trembling Heart; 


— » t 
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A lively Vigour ran thro" ev'ry part: 


I roſe, and in a fond Embrace did Kiſs | 
Her balmy Lips, while ſhe return'd the Bliſs. 
A ſtrange Emotion Struggld in her Breaſt; 

And what her N crap, her Looks pry y 


But now no 3 able to Chace? 4 
What tempting Nature forod her to reveal; 
 Shepaus'da while: - then Sigh'd, and trembling ſaid - j 
Fon, forgive a Young and Tim rous ae 
Now Iam well convinc'd. your Love sas true, 


4 As what [ always hop'd to find-in you. 
& Kneel then, and Swear by all the Powers above, 


« YowHneer be Faithleſs, nor Unconſtant prove: 
« Swear you'll for ever, eternally be Kind; 

% And ne'er admit my Rival in your Mind: 

5 Towel nee or r prove Falſe, or. r_Perjur' d to- your 
1 | _ Vows, 


6 - But ehe, and none e but me Elpouſe. 
Vow 


l TT” , 


| 


Id always her, and none hut her Adore : 
Vow'd to be Faithfull, and for ever Kind; 
And fix her ſweet Idea in my Mind: 

Vow*d, that no turn of Fate ſhou'd ever move, 
The Baſis od my IE in 3 
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& Vow this, and nothing you ſhall ask, or want, 8 


„But 1 will freely, and with Pleaſure grant. 


4 You never ſhall have reaſon to Complain, oo 

And ſay you're quite undone by my Diſdain: 

6 Swear, and by all that's Good, by all that's True, 

4 & new that I can Love as well as you: 

«© Nor ſhall dull Age my vig'rous Flame decreaſe, 
% But with my Tears wy Paſſion Ds increaſe, - 


She ſaid no more left me for to Gueſs, 


What Shame wou'd not admit her to confels. 


With what an Extaſic was I poſſeſs d! 
As if ſome Angel had pronounc'd me Blels*d. 
My Soul environ'd with a Joy fo Bright, 


| Owndd ſhe cou'd hardly bear the vaſt Delight : 


I took her by the Hand, and vow*d and Swore, 


— 
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And now, our Fo confirm'd, we both prepare, | 


The Sweet delights of warmer Love to ſhare ; 


With Joy I graſp'd her in my vig'rous Arms, 
To Glut and Feaſt on her Delicious Charms ; 
But, oh! the mighty Tranſport did not laſt ; 


Juſt as J preſs*d, the Sweets of Love to taſte; 


LL 


Curſe on the Thought! I heard a ſudden Noiſe, 


Which wak'd me, and puta ſtop to m' approaching | 


: | RTE: [Joys, 
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Damon Lamentation for the 
- lofs of his „ 


PA 8 T 0 R A 3 
2 8 Poor Damon Sate, and Mourn'd his abſent 
[Love. 


His Charming Silvia was his only Care; 
Silvia the Lovely, Conſtant, Kind, and Fair. 
A brighter Nymph ne er Grac'd the rural Plains; 

Not Sweet Cordelia, who i in Amoria Reigns, = 


Encath the Covert of a Shady Grove 


Fer 


— — — — — — — 
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Tod . 
Eier ſhone ſo Bright i in her fond Lover $ Arms; * hs 
Or ſpread ſo many ſoft and pleaſing Charms; 
Ther killing Eyes had pierc'd his melting Heart, 5 

: aua a Wound, too a to bear the Smart ty 


With fweetned 2 he did his 17578 prochim: 2 
The Woods and Mountains did reſound her Name. 
No other Object cou'd.his Paſſion raiſe: 
she only was the Subject of his Lays. 

None elſe cou'd ever his fix d Thoughts employ: 
She was the only Bliſs he cou'd Enjoy. © | 
Nor cou'd he hope to have his wounded Heart ] 


|  Heal'd, but by Her who Shot the fatal Dart. 


In doleful Strains he did expreſs his Grief; 
None but his Silvia cou'd procure Relief 
To all the Miſeries which his Soul ſuſtain'd : 
The Cauſe of which he often had Complain'd; 
And almoſt Curs'd the fatal Time, when he 


Beheld ſo Fair, fo Bright a Deity. 


Ten Thouſand Curſes he to Cupid ſent, 


Who firſt had robd him of his Soul's Conten), 4 
5 . 


And rais'd in his calm Breaſt Love's hidden Fire, 
| KindPd with the Glowing Sparks of ſtrong Defire. 


„ The Birds, and Savage Beaſts with woful Cries, 
In all his Actions ſeem'd to Simpathize; 

"F And Mourn the lofs of ſo divine a Queen, 

In whoſe ſweet Face were all the Graces ſeen, 


INNOCENCE: 


Fn : * — * j WI. —_ - * 
* | an 80 * | 
g 4 \ - i k - - - . 
a 41 , ; . 
. S n % 9 
- n py . 
| at « 3 
32 * | g , 
- = 4 ; 


— ACE —_ oY 


Fy * - — 2 SS *® > F = | FI — — 


INNOCENCE: 
I OR, THE | ION | 
HAPPY MEETING. 
EH . 


Patton Dialogue 


BETWEEN 


DAMON and SILVIA 1 


As Damon ſate refle&ing on his State, 
And all the Cares which did attend his F ate; 


His lovely Silvia near the Grotto lay, | 
« Where wanton Kids with other Skip and Play, > | 
4 Aud ſpend in Ain" rous Sports the Ta Day. 


ves 7 


TIF2 
Sweet murm'ring Rivers ran cloſe by her fide, 
- Whoſe purling Streams in ſoft Mœanders Glide, 
Cool ſhady Myrtles all around were plac'd: 
All Nature's Sweets the pleaſant Paſture Grac'd, 
There Silvia lay; ſhe heard her Damon Mourn, 
And oft repeat his abſent Silvia's Scorn. | 
She heard him in pathetic Tones relate 
The Story of his unaſpicious Fate. 
| She heard him fadly vent without Controul, 
The raging Anguiſh of his troubled Soul. 


| She heard him Curſe the Fair enticing She, Re 


Who firſt had rob'd him of his Liberty; 
And made him yield to tempting Slavery, N 
The only Cauſe of all his Miſery. 0 5 
Touch'd with the Senſe of Pitty and of Love, 
She trac'd his Foot- ſteps to the filent Grove: 
Where ſlie beheld him laid ſupine along, 
Tuning his ſoft Lyre to his mournful Song. 
An in ward Grief o'er all his Face was ſeen 3 
Love's raging Paſſion tan thro ev'ry Vein: 
Amaz'd ſhe ſtood, till Love's prevailing Po | 
Made way, the DiQates of her Minde to Vent, a 


In Sounds like theſe. du | 8 16 1 
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„„ 
Silvia. 


7. e. 
* 


Tell me, my Damon, why thou 2oft Complain, 
0 let me know the Cauſe of all thy Pain. 


What means this Grief to Lord it o'er thy Soul, 


And all thy Noble Faculties Controul > 

Has ſome diſdainful Nymph that Love deny'd 
Which the will freely grant to all beſide? 

Or has ſhe of your frequent Vows complain'd? 
And Cruelly your proffer'd Heart diſdain ? 

Or don't your Flocks produce their wonted Fleece? 


Or Foes your Cattle on the Plains decreaſe ? 


Tell me, dear Sheppard, for I long to know 


The ſad, but real Cauſes of your Woe. 


Perhaps I may prevent your Grief's increaſe, 


Relieve: your Sorrows, and procure your Peace. 


— 


Damon. 


Ko, no, l Maid, the Nis which 1 endure | 
In my deſpairing Breaſt, admit no Cure. pd bl 
Not 


Ber 3 1 A . 
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Not all the Spices of the Arabian Shore; 


Dot all the Wealthy Indies Mighty — G ns 
Can eaſe the Anguiſh of wy * troubled Soul, 


Or the leaſt Motion of my Heart controul. = 
Not all the Pleaſures of theſe Flow'ry Fields; 
Not all the Sweets which Fertile Nature yields : 3 


b 


Not Pan's {ſweet Pipe, nor Orphans's charming Ly re, | 


Can my diſtradted, reſtleſs Mind inſpire, 
Or lay the Tortures of my raging Breaſt 


For know, my. Soul diſdains the thoughts of 
-[Reft. 


My Silvias gone, my only Happineſs, | 

And preſent” Proſpe& of my ture Peace. | 
My Charmer's gone, and left me to bemoan 
Her cruel Abſence, but more cruel Scorn. 

To what propitious Deity ſhall I Com plain? 
O! whether ſhall I go to eaſe me of my pain? 


Silvia. 


What Beauty's. this, which to my Grief I find, 


Dear Sheppard, has Dethron'd me from your Mind? 
a E 2 And 


50) 

ht baſely rob'd me of my deareſt IH 
The ſweet Enjoy ment of thy precious Heart? 
Or is that former Beauty in my Face; 

T hoſe pleaſing Charms which you was won't to 

[praiſe, 

Since my ſhort abſence, loſt? that you don t know | 
Your copſtant Partner in your Gricf and Woe. 


aw 


Damon. 


« Curſe on thjs Tyrant Grief! bo 
© Which Canker-like has eat through m' ev'ry 
. ; „ e 
* And uncontrouldly Prey'd on ev'ry Senſe, 
6 And with an uncommon Power deſtroy'd 
« The calm Serenity of my Peaceful Soul; 
* And rais'd in my quiet, undiſturb'd Breſt, 
« "The Glowing a of Rage and Paſſion. 


«KO! this heavy Load of Sorrows weight ! 
Which 'fore my Eyes has caſt a miſty Cloud, 
| . * That 


to 


ſe, 


* 


37 
2 That I can't difcern that beautious Face, - 


i Whoſe pow *rful Charms once caught m unwary 
[ Heart, 


My Silvia | alaks tis for you alone, 
I all theſe wracking Pains have undergone: 
For what cou'd pleaſe, to think I never more 


Shou'd ſee that Nymph, I ever cou'd Adore? 


To think my only Pleaſure and Delight, 

Shou'd be for ever Baniſh'd from my ſight, 

To think that I ſhou'd never more Embrace 
Thy Lilly Neck, nor kiſs thy Beaut'ous Face: 
Nor ever more my preſſing Checks ſhou'd reſt, 
On the ſoft Pillows of thy ſnowy Breaſt : 

Nor cloſly Hugg thee in my longing Arms; 
Nor ever more Enjoy thy pleaſing Charms. 


0! how cou'd you Delight, a harmleſs Swain 


5 And forc'd me to ſubmit to Ce ring Love, N 


To wound, then wrack him with eternal Pain? 
Fi irſt to o ercome me with your Magick Eyes; 


Then Scornfully my Paſſion to deſpiſe. 
Firſt to Entice me in Loye's tempting Snare; 


Then leave me to the Pangs of wild Deſpair. 


13 


Tir with the toilfome Labours of the Day. 


n 
1 never thought that Tyrant. Cruelty, 

Cou'd ever Reign in Beauty's Deity: 20 
Or that ſo haughty, uncontroul'd a Gueſt, 


Cou'd ever gain admittance in thy lovely Breaft. 


What tempting Object, Fair One, cou'd thee move 
Thus curelly to Forſake thy Conſtant 
Surely you do not know what tis to GY 
Beneath the heavy 8 of W 8 Scorn. 


Silvia. 


My dear lov'd Sheppard, when I let you know 
My fad Miſchance, which forc'd me for to go; 
I do not doubt but quickly you'll Repent, 

And not accuſe my Heart that's Innocent. 


Not long ago, the eitel. of my Flock, 
The beſt belov'd, and Care of all my stock, 
Ons of my tender Lambkins, went away, 
Whilſt I by Vonder Criftal Rivet lay, 


. Oppreſs' d 


RE 


Then 


( 39 3 

| Oppreſs'd with Grief, 1 rang's ofer all the Plain, 
Thro' flowry Vales, and diſtant Woods I ran 

To find the pretty Rogue, but twas in vain; 

I never more ſhall ſee its Face again. 

O! how ſweetly it us'd to Sport and Play, 


don its tender Head wou'd lay 
Cloſe at my Feet, and with it's pretty Eyes, 
Wou'd melt my Soul with Rapture and Surprize ; | _ 
Then, full of Sport, it on my Knee wou'd leap, 

And fondly graſp it 's Feet about my Neck, 5 


Then prettily my yielding Lips wou'd lick. 
Ol that I cou'd but ſee thee once again! 
But, oh! too well I know that rhought's in vain- 


Think then, dear Sheppard, how unkind you be, 
Thus to upbraid me with Inconſtancy : 

And wrongfully to accuſe my conſtant Love, 
That Love, which I can freely Die to prove. 
No, no, my Dear, it never ſhall be ſaid, 

You was by too much Faith and Love betray d 
In the Purſuit of an WR Maid. 


i — 
But 4 


(46) 
But who cou'd bear to looſe ſo ſweet x Dear, | 
Mi y conſtant Partner, but my more conftant Cares” 


Weep, Weep, my 270 and Mourn OT reſtleſs 
| | [ Sou}; 
Let no deluding n thy Sighs cot out 3 
But in deſpite of Pleaſure, Joy and Ealg, 
In conſtant Moans, Sigh out thy wretched Days. 


Damon. 


pardon, Dear Nymph, if L. thro Grief miſled, 

The Dictates of my Mind have diſobey'd ; 

And wrongfully accus'd thy Innocence: | 
Which Cruel AR, no Time can recompence. a 
But ſince kind Heav'n (which ne'er diſdains to hear 

A deſpairing Lover's fervent Prayer) 

Has with a pitt'ous and compaſs? nate Eye, 
Beheld my wretched Woe and Miſery; 
And favourably granted my deſire, 
The ſpeedy return of my abſent Dear ; 5 


Since 


4 


„ 

Siace once again with mutual Love we're met, 

After the Danger of a long Retreat; 8 
Let's all paſt-Crimes,quite che: and forge z * 

G And never more fuch trifling Thoughts permit 

To diſtütb our Peice and Quiet; 

But heagi Dear, beneath. this ſhady Grove 

(A ſweek cep tacle for the Joys of Lore) 


; 


Uninter! oy by but Fiocks ell ors” © Way, | 

And. all our former happy Loves repeat: nr 

In pleaſing Whiſpers well Congratulate, Ya: 
This bleſt Reverſe of our unhappy Fate: N 
' We'll ling ſweet Venus her immortal Pagers. 

And early Trophies to her Honour re raiſe: 5 SF 

Io Cytherea, ſhall ey'ry whers rebound; ee 
Remoteſt Vallies ſhall repeat the Sond? FR 4 
ov el] all intruding Cates an an anzious Gri: * 
"Quite ſooth an away with the mos © Elm teli "a 5 
Of Joy and Love; and cherith &viy fon Dire, © | 7 


Till to the teighr & perfett Butz we'bott RT. 
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OX erar, et Somnits leſſor fannt 7 ocelles, 4 


. 


Terruerant Animum talia viſa eum. * 
Colle ſub | celeberrimity Ihice ucts | Tg 


Stabat, & i in ramis ale latebat avis. © | 
Area gramines ſuberat ord; iff ma Prato, | 
Humida de gucti: lend ſonantis ag,] © 
Tſe, ith. Arboreis. vitabam frondibus fun,; ng 
| Fronde ſub Hhbored, fed tamen æſtus erate. 
Ecce, petons varits immiſtas floribus H erbat, 
Conflizit 5 ecules raudida Vacca® mut. 


0 Candidior vb. rune mw ceridere recemer, 
In liquidgs nondum quas mote vertit aquas. ; 


9914 


Candidier, quod ad buc Spumi Hridenribus a 
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Er modo fi roten, late, r e 1 
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Was Night, and Sleep had clos dmy weary 
'F Eyes, 
When theſe Wange Aſpects did my Soul ſurpriſe, 
Renown'd for lofty Oaks, an antient Wood 
Beneath a ſcorching ſunny Mountain ſtood. 
Many Devouring, Rav'nous Birds of prey, 
Had'midſt the cluſtring Boughs lirk'd all the Day. 
A verdant Plain, with falling Waters fed, 5 
Incloſe'd with Flowry Banks, an Herbous Mead. 
From Sol's hot Piercing Beams 1 did refrain, 
I ſhun d the melting Heat, but all in vain. 
When, lo, a fair young Cow before me ſtood, 
Feeding on Simple Herbs, her dail food, 
Whiter than new fall'n Snow, unmelted yet, . 
Or” piered by vig 1 Sol's 8 Heat. 


Whiter 
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Taras erat Comes buic, altert ile \maritus, 


Cuu- -que ſud toneram der- proſe .. 
Di jucet et lent Tae. ns 6 

Aue itetum paſto paſcitur ante Cibo, 7 72 
. Viſus erat, fomno vires adimente, ferenti _ 
genen tene depaſſviſe, Cb... 
19 Ak avibus Cornix ennis deli per Haas " 

Venit, et in virial Larryle Jedr; bumo. _ 2 
Terque Bovis nibeæ perultnti peftora Refi 
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FF Fodlis, er albenges, abſtulit gre. notar. 
Tt Ile long Thenaary di. nets reds. 
e niger in nate gelte Liver erat. 
4 Utque: procul uidig carpentss. 111g ene, 
0 "Carpehant Tauri Babula. 22 rocuſſ, 
| Ns r rauis, grekiluſiut tat A 
Et petis Henbie fertiliorir em. * 
Dis, age, noctumuæ promuees magni gr . 
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Whiter than Milk juſt freed from the Teat. 


Whoſe falling Streams de albent FErath create. 
A Bull, er app Mate. Jay. by her fide, ©» 
And Stamp'd t the Ground wi ith his beloved hade 
Whilſt thus he lies, and | gent chews the Cud, 
And tolch r noyriſh'd with the ſelf, ſame F Food; 
Ofercome wich Sleep, he wuch a his horny Head, _ 
And made the tender Graſs his downy Bed. 

Arb nous Bird, whit eager for his Prey, 


With Wings expanded cut his Airy way! A 
And gently. wav ring down, litt near the Bee 
Where ; they were lying on the tender Graſs. 
In the Cows Breaſt a horrid Wound he made 
ö 1 With. hig ary Beak, tl Imgreſſign,on i it ſtaid. 

dhe left her Mate when. the had ſome time hin, . 
Buche black Print did in her Breaſt reuain· 

6 Soon as ſhe ſaw far off ſome Bulls to feed, 

(f or Bulls were feeding in a diſtant Mead) 

dne haſtned thence and mongſt the Herd did graze, 
And * the fertile Ground's more fatning 
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Fell * who Cer thou att that canſt diſcloſe; | 

| wila fancy's 'Viſignsig the Nights repoſe, - 4 
What good or ill can ſuch ſtrange lights re 

; If ought © of ſolid Truth they comprehend. 

F faid : The Augyp in his Mind did en 
Fach fayingby it felt, and thus did fay. + 2 
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That Heat which you in vain ſtrove to remove? 
Was s nothing elſe but the ftrong Heat of Lore. | 
The Mil- White Heifer your young Miſtreſs 5 1 
Abu fuiing well: Gn i 
Lou arg the Bull, the Cow's thrice happy Mate; 5 
And in your Love poſlefs his blifsfa] State. 
Becauſe the Bird the Cows fair Breaſt did {purn; 55 
An old Debauch your Lover s Mind will. lth." 
"Cauſe ſhe left herhtate when ſh*had ſometime lain, 


7 YourNightly Partner wilhyour Bed Ackain. p. = 
. The * and horrid Marks which ſtain'd her 


| Mind, 
II do ner the fimfle Heart's to Vice incln', 5 

* The gu lud; My languid Cheeks op gale; 5 11 
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